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| first snow of the season!”
‘Lorena looked out of the
B big window in the living
ind watohed the feathery flakes
te dusting the street and side-
had been growipg steadily
morning and an east wind
ing, She had had Mary light
rate and-a blg cheery fire was
Fing up the chimney.
w time filea! Dear me, I'd no
the month was so far along. I've
. 90 Iaq with* the campaign for
&W baby !;olqiml that I've lost
k of the days.” She turned to a
dar. “‘Goodness! It's the middle
oyember; next week will be
isgiving, Well, after I get the
ts gathered and sold I'll bave
ime to keep track of the days and
. for Christmas.”
turned to the window again. “I
Figll those little boys would hurry
with thelr wagons; it's after one now
: 's so much to do.”
But just then two figures with an
JEDTegs Wagon came up the street and
lrther along, two more.
\Here they are now, hless their
L , apd now for work!""
o & few minutes & nolsy little
Waa around the fire getting in-
a8, “Tony, you go to Salem
on the side with even numbers,
nd Mike take the other side. Sora-
ino take Kildoo street, hoth sides,
. and Nicholus and Reu-
id Patrick go around the Park.
o the back doors and ask the peo-
8 if they have any old pepers they
't at the money they
for the mew baby hospital,
n'll take anything they bave,
; apers and all.”
. “¥es'm!” exclaimed the chorus.
' “4nd when you come back I'll have
~ ‘ot sapper for you with all the
yoy can think of."
‘Hurray!’ they cried.
! The crowd departed and Lorena
" Jooked fondly after her little settle-
gt people. . Her life was full of
T 8 nowy, charity and good
ik kept her busy and her
Oughts off the past. A half dozen
% before a great trugedy had
into her life.

T 8he returned to the library and

up & photograph from the ta-

“Bear, the last time I saw you was
day Hke this, but somehow it didn't
m cold like today. The world even
hout the sunshine was rosy and
rm and glowing hecause I was with

Ean't you whisper to me through
) rious spaces that separate
st yon living or dead, and why
d you ;;avert send ,nm‘l nnyl wzr(tll

‘you went away? fou logke

?d‘&" as if you wanted to say

- e

it, dear?

tried to tell?

hold.

had their hands full.

attic and cellar.

extra lot of plums jn

per!”
the

ence in 1747."
another.

Jomething and couldn't. What was |

Did I guess right?
really love me, and was it that you
Then why did you go

MARGARET WILSON,

Did you

went down, but I—I can't believe it."

The trio told to go around the Park
Here were
houses of wealth whose caretakers
were more than glad to get rid of the
heavy piles of magazines stacked in
The little wagons
were filled and two trips were made
to Miss Lorena's big side porch where
the contents were emptied in a hetor-
ogenous mass that delighted hep
heart. “Why, kiddies, it looks ag if
we were golng to get a good many
dollars for the little sick babies.
bave to double your pay and put gn
the pudding!
Come on jopside now and warm Your
fingers before you etart out again.
Why, what's this? It looks like a
stack of sermons. Such a lot of writ-
ing and pounds and pounds of pa-
She picked up a sheet and
read, **The first memoir of Euler op
planefary perturbations
transmitted to the Academy of Scl-
She ran her eye over
“The amount of the various
inequalities of Jupiter and Saturn in-
dependently of the consideration of
the eccentricities of their orbite—"

Was

I

ty.

ery.

lected

desk.

-t

und g0 ou.
“It's 2li sbout atizc!
al?d dusty mﬁp_t_:sf.‘.’pt aemebud}' hl.:
. i throwr out. Had it tyzewritten, mos

MRy it T sald your hl-"'?'Ullllt.el}r. Lut it luoks i.ke years of work,
She set the plcture gently in its!l think T'll laxe it ana juuk it over.
place. In her eyes was the wonderful
mystery that only a woman's cyes can

-

KATHERINE HUGHES.

I've always loved astigazmy!™
The boys Ggpaitec ¢ another and
Lorenn settied herseil ou ‘he rug be-
fore tie {re to .0¢K over her discov-
“Do you know, there is some-
thing about the way these t's are
crossed a mile too high, and the way
the tails of the g's and y's are neg-
that reminds me of some one?”
Her eyes wandered 4o tae little silver
frame on the table, znd thznce to her
desk, where a packet of leiters lay
tenderly cherfshed.
She turned back to her papers and
picked up anpother. “Toward the
south we sep that tho groups of stars
which pass above the horizop—.”” The
paragraph ended abruptly and the
rest of the page was blank except for
a footnote. “I'm tired and can’t write
any more. Lorena, dear, good night.”
Bhe sprasg to her feet with u cry,
clutching the paper tightly to her
breast.
Robert Culver, returning from his
daily trip to the library, went ioto his
study and opened a drawer of his
It was cmpty!
pulled out another.

And it's old

Horrified, be
It was also emp-
In fact every drawer was as inno-
cent of paper as the Snhara Desert of
fish. He strode hurriedly to the kiteh-

en. “Nancy, where are the manu-
scripts that were in my desk?”
**The what, sir?”
“My papers, the things I told you
never to touch!"

Apron.

“Why, sir, it's the darlin’ babies.
They came and said they needed the
papers to make a hospital with and
they were 80 old and dirty I thought
¥ou'd férgotten them and I gave them
to the boys—"

“Naony,” he eald, with guiet de-
apair, “you've destroyed the work of
five years by your disobedience. You
know how I've worked on my bdok
better than any one, how I've stayed
up nights and given up everything
for it; bow I've even had the tele-
phone taken out so I wouldn't be dis-
turbed. May heaven forgive you. I
can't. Next to one other thing, it's
been my whole life!"”

“Oh, sir, I'm so sorry. I didn't
know those old dusty papers was it
I'll put on my hat right away. Mebbe
I can find them.” ;

He went to the door and looked
down the street. The cold wind blew
fine snow into his eyes, but he didn't
feel either. His work, the study of
Years, was gone!

Suddenly he spied two small fig-
ures pulling a wagon through the
park. They might know of some-
thing. Without waiting for hat or
coat he followed as fast as he could.

Nanny reached for a corner of her h1

rena
shouted. Ha

Lorena Herrick!

solled, but

“Don't know.

“Robert, dear,

flames,

voug little laugh,
8he held out the

for you.

after six years?"

been buried in hig h
aad gased up st bis &
up a

the bottom of the of
wagon. There it lay, old, yellow
e inscription oum if
out plain. Miss Lovens Herrick,
Sycamore street, Prewton, N. Y.
stamp was uncancsled and the
his owg, He piéked it up bew !

“Where did this come from?"
Must a fallen out of
something,” came the apswer.

“It's for Miss Herrick. I'll take it
to her."” He turned ang strode away,

Lorena stood befors the fire, the
paper clasped tight to her breast. The
early twilight was falling, but she
had no light other than the great
good-pight!"
breathed softly over and over to the
mysterious figures dancing in the

opened and closed,
and Robert himself came into the
room, hatless, snow-covered aud very
Pala. Lorena drew back, almost fall-
ng, then suddenly broke into a ner

The front doer

‘Here is

stood looking
into the shabby little wagon,
Ness of the curfous eyes turned
him standing barsheaded in

Th

“You've come for this, of goursel

paper.

“I've come, dear girl of my dreams,
the letter which
never was posted, ahsent-minded beg-
gar thatIam. AmIt

L]
words

:
§

00 late, Lorens,
For answer, she held up her fags to
8. :

he

i

Al thlg
took
8 Totter

i

11

2

wr

fire,
ahe

His Worst Book.

In “A Last Memory of Itobert Louis
Stevenson,” by Charlotte Bafon, this
curious Inctdent I8 recorded:
do you conslder your brightest fail-
ure? the novelist was ashed. “‘Boc-
tor Jekyl and My. Hyde,'” be replied,
without a moment's hesitation, adding :
“That i the worst thing I ever wrote.”
Yet in it standard book of brief biogs
raphies thig is the one boak title glven
under the name of the author. =~

“What

luxury.
not?

belween us.”

Salt In History.

In olden times, when salt was not
20 ensily obtained as it is today, it
was regurded in same countrles as a
This seems strange, does it
At one time the Chinese mnde
it into little cakes, stamnped the image
of the emperar upon it, and used It as
money. In Arabin those who together
ate food which had been salted, be-
llevec that this established a special
bond of friendship between them, This
le' o the old saying: “There Is salt

L

CRAZY CHAPTER OF BLUNDERS

————

One Can Hear Him Speak Without
Seaing the Reality of His Indigna
ten Over the Heartiess Pelicy of
the Demsorstio  Administration
Taward Amoriqan Men, Women and
Chlidren, Amgrican Citlzens, 8ol
disrs and Sallors Aleng and Acrom
the Rip Grands,

Hughes was nomt
04 sald to him: “Gevernor,

flit
§
.

8

Bi
i

agrace does not
He did not
o
| or crl In ad
dell

i

ery but the amount

T
i
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%
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vith which Mr. Wilson bas pal-
talk with him is to see at once
ty of bis indignation over the
eartless manner in which American
meq, women apd children, American
citizens, soldiers and sallors have been
abandoned by the Administration alopg
and scross the Rip Grande, the vic-
tims of Mexican armed forces, outfit-

i
g

:

Wilson has coddled gpe day as pa-
triots only to ehase the next as
bandits. 2

It Is apparantly the belief of Mr.
Wilson that the people of the United
States mre not Ipterested in Mexico.
His defenders hgve declared that 1t
was on “qld story angd out of date”
Mr. Hugbes has a beiter vpinion of his
fellow countrymen. He has proved
himself a better judge of their feellngs.
He has made “the Mexlcan disgrace”
a foremost Issue of hls campaign. He
has assalled the record of the Admin-
istration In thgt respect in nimost
every speech he has mnde. He has nev-
er falled to strike p responsive chord
in the hearts of his audience, whether
spenking in Carnegle Hall, New York,
from the platfors of his traio at

-sides of the great West. Mr.

v lh& {11 lﬂr mﬂ'

| the poople of 1 .
aat sare what tappeiry &
citizens In Mexico cx 8
beyond the border. Nk
born In the West bas a firmer
faith in the fundamental patriofis .
and “dominant Amepicanism™ of the =

Governor of New York in his war
upon political graft and tical bogs-
ism. He thinks they had much to do
with conscripting him as the cham:
plon of nationalism i the current cam:
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ment of the Administration om this
score has everywhere evoked, Frpm
Maine to Californls “the

grace” 15 & sorp subject wi ;
blgoded Amaricans today. Bgt wo-
where batween the oceans are the ogt-,
rages infiicted ia Mexico upsa Ameri-
can honmer, life and property mere
keenly Fesented than areund the firey

,.
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HUGHES OR WILSON? ‘ ”!
RQOSEVELT'S ANSWER § 1
2 . :

“Agalost Mr. Wilson's com~ §
bination of grace in
with futility In action;

wordg

e b A L U

every office he has helk We i
put the mam who thinks and .
and ki

R

wn
is

:

or
of

:
=
i
¢

man whose whole career in
lle office is a guarantee
power and good faith? But ene
answer s possible: and it must
be given by the American
through the election of Charles
Evans Huglics as President of
the United States,"—Roosevelt
in Maine Speech. 4
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